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= wake the Soul by tender ſtrokes ot 


Art, 

To mend the Genious and improve the 
Heart : 

Was C-->-e's Defign---- But what was his 
Succeſs ? 


{leave to all diſcerning Heads to gueſs : 
When 
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ANNOTATION 5: 


[Line 1.] Inſtead of the ſecond Line 


MarTiNUs Szarlereus would have alter'd it in 
hunc 


(4) 
When all was ſilent, and th' attentive Ear 
Confeſt a vaſt Impatience to be near, 
Ce mounts the Pulpit, huſh'd is cvery 
Noile 
Of F--Il--v5,, Scholars, Porters, But- 
chers 90 S 3 
Silent as Night, or Wind the Leaves amony 
In calm Suſpenſion ſtood the liſt'nin, 
Throng; 10 
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bunc modum, as ſuiting better the Character © 
our Hero. | 
To ſtamp the Chriſtian on the Heathen: 
Heart: But the Author bearing the utmo!; 
Regard to the Text, would not conſent to 
have it any way defac'd, 
Ut tefiatur Macrobin, 
[Line g.]! Men naturally acquainted with 
our Hero's Farts, and competent Judges . 
the many Beauties that adorn'd his Diſcourtic 
*twas obſcrv'd they were remarkably ent 
during the time of divine Service, as it n- 
patient to behold him in the Rrum. M On. 
derful! 
Lind 9.] Immemor Herbarum quos cit 
mirata Juv enca 
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To hear our Hero ſtood the Throng that 
Da 

To heara i his bright Parts diſpiay; 

And 8 Gods how he diſplay'd his 

Art, 

With what a Force of Elegance and Art, 

Be judge his Audience, every melted 
Heart : I 

When lo! the Text is given out- he ſtands 

Strait in the Pulpit, and puts forth his Hands, 

Calmly he argues on the graveſt Theme, 

For Scripture Frecepts necd no uleleſs lame, 


Exa- 


NN OTATIONVS. 
Cerantes quorum ſtupe fact carmine Lynces 
Et mutata ſuos requierunt Aumina curſus. 

J tg. 
17. Sublatis ad ſidera Palmis : This Pail: age is 


much ditpured by the Criticks, Bercleus will 


have 1t--- and Erect he ſtands ; But the In- 
coherence of this, with the Line going be- 
fore, and the viſible ſtoop our Hero Þ as in his 
Shoulders, is among others, an invincible Argue 
ment ot bis abſurd Not ions: WhcreasGraf ONS 
with little better Reaſon Swears, He tound 
it run thus in the old M. .- and his Wigg 
Expands. Utrum hirum mavis Acci ge. 
[Line. 20.] Alluding ro a Diſlich of th 
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Examines Truth ſo many ſeveral ways 29 
That 'tis at length confounded in a Maze: 

Go on, great Sir, nor let a Blunder paſs, 

A Commentator much excecds an Ass. 

*T was thus the Muſe could ſhe her Count? 


keep, 
Heard your ſoft Sermon, heard herſelf to 
Sleep, 25 


Lull'd on a Bench, forgetful of the Day; 


Or C---eexpounding Morals, in his Way, 
Hand- 
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Dunciad, where Tibbald is ſuppos'd to ſay of 

himſelf in his Speech to the Goddeſs Dul- 

neſs--- 

For thee explain a Thing till all Men doubt it; 

And write about it, Goddeſs, and about it; | 
SNARKL, ; 

* Sunday at St. Patrick's. 

Line 26.] The foremention'd Criticks 
fell to Loggerhcads, about this important i 
Clauſe : Bur Grafonius having the molt ſolid | 
penetrating Pate, prov'd by weighty Argu- ö 
ments on his Adverſary, that it ought to be a 
rather out of his way- - Since all conclude 
ipſo fatto, He knew nothing of the Matter. | 
Tarnagquil Faber. | ; 
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Handling a Subject with uncommon Senſe, 

And venting all his Spleenin Eloquence; 

Regardleſs Muſe ! to all his Merit Blind, 30 

Loſt to his Proofs, diſtinguiſh'd in their 
kind; 

Loſt in what Thought, could you refuſe to 
hear, 

Doctrine ſo ſolid, Scripture Proof ſo clear, 

W here he profoundly ſtriv es to prove to Senſe 

From man's Phiſogmony a Providence; 35 

And to confirm a Providential Courſe, 

Thought ar iling /peakzng of ſuſhcient Force: 

But Sleep had laid his Mace upon her Eyes, 

Nor woke the Mulc, till all began to riſe, 

The 


ANNOTATIONS, 


{Line zr. ] Not that I'd have you to think 
they fell ſhort of our Expectation. 
SN ARL. 


Line 34.] Far be it from us to ſuſpect, 
gentle Reader, that our Hero would be guilty 
ot Plagiary, or would be beholden for à Hint 
either to Derham or Dr. Burnet- C e--C -e a- 
bove it, noverant Uni verſi; this Note partly 
Mon Soc ia, partly Snarlerus- 
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The Sermon done, he mingles with " 
Owls, 40 
And walks in Order with her Brother Fools. 
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ANNOTATIONS. 


Line the laſt, } An Old Ridiculous culon 
of drowning Rats in Lent. . 
Grovius. Hale ei fen 
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